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uality folk” throughout Kentucky that name 
ye Orchard stood for good food and good whiskey 
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UBBLING out of the limestone hills, down in the way—had a private supply shipped in by the barrel. It 
B heart of the Blue Grass country, a sparkling spring wasn’t a widely famous whiskey then. It wasn’t even 
first drew people to Crab Orchard. bottled or labeled. It was only in later years that it came 
They came to “take the waters,” and, because they knew to be known as Crab Orchard whiskey. 
good living and enjoyed it, the local hotel strove to make The name Crab Orchard might never have leaped to 
their visit memorable with such tempting Southern deli- nationwide favor, except for one thing. iid 
cacies as barbecued squirrel, delectable It stood for a whiskey which was 
! | pohickory, or roast ’possum and can- not only rich and mellow —not only ‘ 
) ) died yams. made in the good old-fashioned way, | 
il And there was something else—a Kentucky straight whiskey straight as a string, but also economical. a 
| straight bourbon whiskey, rich and rud- Made the good old-fashioned way And suddenly, after repeal, all j 
"| dy, of a favor which even the flower of ; b ceed cities America wanted such a whiskey. 
| | old-time Kentucky’s gentility praised. In a few brief weeks, the name and 
) To find this particular whiskey, the Sold at a price anyone can pay goodness of Crab Orchard whiskey 
1 | Crab Orchard Springs Hotel had was on a million tongues, and this = 
searched far and wide, and finally— one-time local favorite is America’s ti 
) | from a little distillery up Louisville ; fastest-selling straight whiskey today. i 
| = rn , ie - A good guide te E 
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AMERICA’S FASTEST-SELLING STRAIGHT WHISKEY Spirits Corporation ,Loniovilie, Ky 
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HE race was neck and nec!:—up to 

the moment Railbird Ralph let loose a 
puff of hoosegow tobacco from his never- 
curried pipe. 

It’s the horselaugh for you now, Friend 
Ralph. But you can easily make yourself 
choice company for man and beast. Sluice 
out the old briar. Get it really clean and 
sweet. Then tamp it full of Sir Walter 
Raleigh Smoking Tobacco. You've heard 
men praise its mildness. You've heard 
women extol its fragrant aroma. Now try 
a tin. See if this ever-so-mild blend of 
gentle Kentucky Burleys in a well-kept 
pipe isn’t a combination that wins any 
race. Particularly the human. 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corporation 
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. R-56 


.-.. FREE 
BOOKLET 


tells how to make 
your pope taste 
better, sweeter. 
Write for a copy. 







Soornen or Later 
Your JPavorute Jot 


It’s 15¢—anp rrs mip 




















Have You a Little 


s 
Husband in the Home? 
By Kitty McKay 

CIENTISTS have been experiment- 
ing with Unemployed Husbands and 
they find that the average mental age of 
the husband in the home is eight years. 
So we wives of the Unemployed must 


reconstruct our attitudes. We are deal- | 


ing with a child, and not a great, big, 


lazy fellow who reads the paper all day | 


and throws his cigarette ashes any old 
place. No, this is a little chap in quar- 
antine, away from the other boys and 
the routine of school days. We must 
keep him busy and happy. How? 
First of all he must start the day in 
an awful rush. If he doesn’t he in- 
stinctively thinks it’s Sunday and the 
rest of the day is shot. Make him take 
Johnny to school or the dog for a walk 
or get a paper. He will prefer a nine 
o’clock duty for that will allow him his 
old routine of bolting breakfast, looking 
hurriedly over the mail and glancing at 
his watch. A hasty kiss, and he is off. 
Result: he has that pleasant, familiar 
touch of indigestion and the old feeling 
that the world won’t move without him. 
This first step accomplished he can 
dash back to his office. The home office 
may be a room or just a desk but it’s the 
equipment that is really important. A 
Daily Engagement pad, plenty of paper 
clips, a phone, some sort of file and if 
possible rig up the dining room buzzer 


for him so that you can be summoned | 


without his having to bellow down the 
hall. Also, there should be piles of let- 
ters, preferably on paper that rattles a 
good bit, and assorted ledgers, check 
books and so on. 

You start the Husband off by filling 
his Engagement Pad with little duties 
that correspond to the hours of the busi- 
ness day. There must, of course, be 
some variety. If, for instance, 9:30 is 
Make Beds, let the next day at 9:30 say 
“Refer File.” He will then refer to data 
on collecting laundry, etc. 

You see, the little fellow is anxious 
and willing to help. He just has to do 
it his own way and without that su- 
perior wifely supervision. He is in the 
position of superior. He can buzz for 


you and discuss that Wrong Bath Towel | 


in a business like way. 

Now there is the problem of errands. 
Maybe you used to assume that he had 
nothing to do and so could run over to 
the A&P for the bread you forgot to 
order. 

“Honey,—you’re just sitting there 
reading the paper. Do you mind get- 
ting dressed (with ill-concealed venom) 
and running over to the store? I for- 
got to order bread and we'll have to 
have it for lunch.” 

Well, you know how that usually turns 
out. The office way is to have regular 

(Page 24, please) 
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WATCH YOUR 


STEP! 











RATTLER WARNS— 


ATHLETE’S FOOT 
DOESN’T 


OUR chances of meeting the fellow in 

this picture are, probably, not many. 
His nerve-jarring whir-r-r is confined to few 
localities. But, spread through every state in 
the Union, in homes and in clubs, is a dreaded 
fungus which lies in wait for your unwary 
barefoot step. 





A threat in your own home 
This fungus spins its invisible web of misery 
across your path. It chooses the very places 
you go for cleanliness: your own bathroom, 
the decks of swimming pools, diving boards, 
shower baths at gym or club. 


You step unknowingly on the web 


And, shortly you notice itching between your 
toes. White blisters appear. Excessive mois- 
ture, redness, swelling, pain—any of these 
signs May mean you are a victim of Athlete’s 
Foot. 
But— speed in treatment 
will rescue you 
Once tinea trichophyton (the fungus) has 
imbedded itself deeply, dire results and a 
long hard job are ahead of you. But—tests 
by a famed laboratory prove that within 
thirty seconds after it has penetrated to 
| the fungus, Absorbine Jr. kills it and with 
it the menace. 
Inspect your feet every night, especially 
| during warm weather. At the first sign douse 
on cooling, soothing Absorbine Jr. night and 
| morning. Do not stop treatment until all 
| danger is past. Boil socks fifteen minutes to 
prevent reinfection. Remember, it’s really 
thrifty to use Absorbine Jr. because it takes 
so little to bring relief. For a free sample, 
write to W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


at all druggists, $1.25 a bottle 


Relieves sore muscles, muscular aches, bruises, 
sprains, sleeplessness and SUNBURN 
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Tue Hawley Tropper has 


come north from the tropics to set new 
standards of hot-weather comfort and 
swanky summer style. Incomparably 
cool ... it’s made of Hawlite, a strong, 
lightweight, insulating material that sheds 
both sun and rain. For the first time in 
any hat, the Hawley Tropper affords 
scientific air-conditioning ... fresh air 
circulates coolly and constantly between 
head and hat. This summer keep a cool 
head in the hot sun... under a stylish 
Hawley Tropper. The smartest hat for 
street, for sports, for every outdoor oc- 
casion. $1 to $3 at leading stores. Hawley 
ProductsCo.,St.Charles, Ill, London, Eng. 


Also Hawley Jungle Hats (air-conditioned) 
25c and 50c, at dealers’ everywhere. 
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ERE it is June, the spring book 

flood has been the heaviest in 
years and if we don’t cram a lot into 
our usual little, you'll probably spend 
the summer necking in your hammock 
instead of rotting your minds with the 
best literature :— 

“Restless Days” by Lilo Linke. If 
an English Youth has a misery, he 
writes a novel of 
American Youth gets out and runs 
100 yards in 9:04; a French Youth 
has an Affair. But if a German 
Young’Un feels the World’s Pinch, 
he (or she in this case) pours it out 
autobiography. And 


decadence; an 


into suffering 
nowhere in the world does anyone 
suffer as do the Germans. Such suffer- 
ing is the result of too many years of 
goosestepping, meat eating, intellec- 
tual egotism and excessive political 
worrying: a most awful brew for 
young people to absorb from their 
baby bottles. “Restless Days” is wor- 
thy of your attention and your pity 
but don’t give it much else. Our feel- 
ing is the Germans ought to relax and 
not take themselves so seriously. 

“Green Light” by Dr. Lloyd Doug- 
las appears at this time of writing as 
National Best Seller No. 2. As far as 
we’re concerned it is trite, crudely 
told, irritatingly messianic, and man- 
ages to make the truth bromidic. It’s 
religion thrust down your throat with 
maudlinity. It’s phonily inspirational ; 
literary Billy Sundayism; built for the 
people who read one book a year. We 
like our Infinity with dignity, not 
mush. We nominate it as Literary 
3ore No. 2. There’s a lot of question 
which is Bore No. 1 but this is defi- 
nitely No. 2. Strike up the wail, you 
mourners. Harold Bell Wright will 
not die with his body! 

“Claudius the God” by Robert 
Graves. If you went for “I, Claudius” 
in a big way, which we're sure you 
did, you must get on with this, the 
sequel. Lest we break out in a rash of 
adjectivitis, may we refer you to the 
professional critics who have said a 
deserved and rich mouthful on its ex- 
cellencies. Suffice it to say, this book 
has the works: history, plot, thrill, en- 
tertainment, humor and information. 

“The Pumpkin Coach” by Louis 
Paul. A cheap Everywoman—Every- 
woman in this case being an idealistic 
educated Samoan who leaves his na- 
tive yaka-hicka-dula to be thrust back 
daid and disillusioned by America’s 
native hachacha and hideho. Contains 
in its social criticism of today, all the 
self-complacency, organized posing 
and Hemingway sentimentality of the 
Esquire writer. Of course you know 
Esquire, a magazine that costs 50c, is 
a burial place of MSS. and contains 
nothing but stories about the poor 


? 
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Judging the Books 


and colored as against the 5c maga- 
zines which contain nothing but stor- 
ies about the successful. 


VEN if Margaret Steen’s “The 

One-Eyed Moon” doesn’t go new 
places it is a sharp-clipped, well- 
grounded Spanish novel and as wor- 
thy of your eye and time as was her 
“Matador.” Emil Ludwig’s “Hinden- 
burg” finds the Jewish Emil Ludwig 
sitting in judgment of what we per- 
sonally hold the most overrated man 
in modern times next to Lloyd 
Nicholas Murray Butler, 
Mussolini and Ely Culbertson. When 
Ludwig finishes with the Iron Cross- 
patch there is little left to the fellow 
but “stature, good digestion and the 
ability to sleep in the midst of any 


George, 


crisis.” Dornford Yates, who was a 
favorite of ours for a few months, and 
who still attracts us lest we miss 
something, continues to let us down 
in “She Fell Among Thieves.” Jack 
Goodman & Albert Rice have bos- 
welled themselves up a little book 
called “I Wish I'd Said That” made 
from the bull’s-eyes of our expert wise- 
cracksmen. It’s not worth $1.25 be- 
cause you'd heard most of the con- 
tents before and the really good ones 
can’t be printed, but it is worth paging 
though. Phil Strong’s “Week End” 
finds the Iowan on unfamiliar 
ground trying to make a “State Fair” 
out of a Connecticut souseparty. He 
knows his potatoes, not his cocktails. 
Phil’s losing literary poundage the 
more he writes: he strains to get 
tremendous effect thru tremendous 
restraint—and it comes out plain thin. 
Too bad, because he writes an un- 
affected, clean, modernistic, sentence. 
Paul Hervey Fox’s “Sailor Town” is 
Freud among the Lower Bracket real- 
ists: those who mix stark dirt with 
nickel magazine writing. H. M. Tom- 
linson’s “Below London Bridge” is 
for youse guys who admire the pipe- 
and-tweeds school of writing. Tom- 
linson is the inventor of this school, 
means what he writes and is generally 
expert if a bit on the outdoor Christ- 
opher Morley type. Colette’s “The 
Indulgent Husband” goes on with the 
Claudine series—you know them: 
Claudine in a Bedroom, Claudine in 
3ed, Claudine and The Mistress Girls 
of the Left Bank, and, despite such 
levity, is well worth your Gallic atten- 
tion. L. M. Nesbitt’s “Hell-Hole of 
Creation” is a traversement of the 
Abyssinian Danakil, a land which no 
white man ever left alive, and where 
the thermomie runs to 156 in the 
shade. Well worth your attention if 
you care about Harlem night life and 
its sources. 
—Tep SHANE. 
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Jack SHuTTLEWorTH, Editor Pare LoreENtTz Tep SHANE, Associate Editors 
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CCORDING tto insurance figures, CODE ND an excellent idea for a really 
64 percent of home accidents oc- useful public works project would 
cur in the kitchen. The trouble is, most HE parents of the Dionne quin- be a large incinerating plant for all the 
of them are served as bread pudding. tuplets have so far been unsuccess- Share-the-Wealth plans. 
ful in their efforts to get their children 

NGLISH scientists have produced away from the Canadian government. OLITICAL observers now believe 
a glass that will bend. This is just So it looks like a deadlock—unless a that there is no doubt about there 
the first step in giving civilization a part can be written into the vaudeville being a third party in the race next 

bottle that can be wrung out. act for the Canadian government. year. Probably the Republican party. 












“Pll see you later—there’s a 
basement sale at Gimbels this 
morning.” 
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“Should we go back without even trying?” 


“ 


hy 
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“Here’s some soap—this time get behind yer ears.” 
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We Wouldn’t Take This 
Job on a Bet 
An official inspector of poi will be 
named in Hawati—News Item. 
oe . _ Inspector! . . Well, 
how are all the little pois 
and girls in Honolulu this morning ?” 
“Have a chair, Inspector, while I 
poi a cuppa cawfee.” 
“Oh poi, you must get tired of this 
job.” 
“What! You say I’ve got to have 
a poimit to sell this stuff?” 
“Maybe this batch isn’t so good, 
Inspector, but you know . . pois will 
be pois.” 
“Sure, Inspector, an’ the only 
koind of poi we ever serve here is 
apple, custard and mince.” 


IMPLE Celia says her Uncle Gus 

isn’t trying to keep his chin 
above water, like most business men. 
He’s trying to keep it above a glass 
of beer. 


Well, after ten years we have fi- 
nally discovered what is wrong with 
our radio set. It’s the programs. 
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Judge 


Physical Wreck 


MITH’S job is getting him down. 
He’s taken to drinking heavily and 
other forms of dissipation. 

Everybody says it’s a shame. Big, 
broad-shouldered, _barrel-chested Joe 
Smith on the toboggan! He’s becoming 
a physical wreck. It’s his job. He can’t 
keep up the pace. 

Night after night he sits alone at his 
table in the gayest clubs, drinking and 
brooding. 

Yes, sir, Joe Smith’s job is getting him 
down. You see, he just can’t wake up in 
the morning, so he stays up all night to 
conduct his Early Exercise and Health 
program over Station WPDQ. 


“What are all those statues in the 
park?” 

“They’re not statues—they’re FERA 
workers,” 


Lullaby 


HAT, no popular songs yet about 

the famous quintuplets ? Something 
like Fifty Baby Fingers and Fifty Baby 
Toes. Or, Go To Sleep, My Babies, the 
Whole Darned Bunch of You. Or, Rock- 
abye Babies, on the Tree Top. Molly and 
Me, and Babies Make Eight. Or, That 
Old Gang of Mine. 


“['m sorry, but I was fired yesterday.” 
5 











“We can’t get anything straight on this set-—not even 





the True Story hour.” 


Questions About the 
New Moscow Subway 


i, THE guards call out 
the stations in Russian 
or do they only sound that 
way? 

How many slugs equal one 
rouple ? 

Are the trains equipped 
with doors that open auto- 
matically when whiskers get 
caught in them? And which 
would a hurried Muscovite 
prefer, to miss his train or 
his whiskers ? 

Are all comrades equally 
entitled to seats? What’s the 
difference between the Mos- 
cow subway and a Bronx 
Park local? 

And in the signal system, is 
red the sign of danger? 


Short Story 


May, flowers. June, wed- 
ding. July, fireworks. 




















Mistress Pepys’ Journal 


AY 1—Off betimes to hospital, 

my ailing foot having gone 
completely agley, and albeit | was 
holpen by my Emelie and a nurse, 
the doorman and our apartment 
superintendent, I was unable to make 
the seat of the taxicab, so was obliged 
to sit on its floor during my trans- 
portation, hoping the cleaner would 
be able to deal effectively later with 
my best tweed suit. And what the 
orderly who met us with a wheel 
chair thought I do not know, nor 
care to any extent. The room which 
had been prepared for me did look 
like a florist’s shop and did smell like 
a funeral, but I was too preoccupied 
to take much note of my surround- 
ings, for Lord! in a jiffy my whole 
leg was in a plaster cast, and | did 
realize that Edward Saunders, the 
chirurgeon, had finally got me down, 
and that Samuel, speeding to us from 
Aiken, would be able to shift our 
furniture, books, and pictures about, 
with never a reproach from me. 
Greatly cheered by the arrival of the 
day’s menu, a condensed version of 
that of the Ritz, and delighted that | 
am a physio-therapeutic case and not 





By Baird Leonard 


a dyspeptic, so that I may have what 
[ want to eat. Chose for luncheon 
velouté of celery, roast ham with 
champagne sauce, asparagus Hol- 
landaise, salad, and pineapple ice. 
For dinner, tomato bisque, sweet- 
breads Newbergh, parsley potatoes, 
braised endive, salad, and strawberry 
ice cream. So lay for a time watch- 
ing the boats go by on the East 
River, and astonished at the triple 
echo which arises from their whist- 
ling for Hell Gate. Enid Salisbury in, 
telling me that when one of the 
Metropolitan sopranos was coming to 
dine with them last week, she realized 
she had better do something about 
getting a certain clinking twang out 
of the piano, in case the lady should 
be moved to sing. Whereupon the 
tuner did find not only two twenty- 
hve cent pieces beneath the strings, 
but also the diamond bracelet on 
which she collected the insurance a 
year ago, so now she will have to re- 
turn the money to the company, and 
is thinking of getting a pedlar’s li- 


a ae 2 


cense and working Fifty-seventh 
Street with leadpencils and lollipops. 


AY 2.—Reading in the public 

prints that South Carolina is 
not yet out of debt for her share in 
the American Revolution, and hoping 
that Stern Bros., Bloomingdale’s and 
several other of my creditors see the 
item, and I was minded of Victor 
Moore’s reflection anent Paul Re- 
vere’s horse in “Of Thee I Sing,” “If 
that. ain’t unfinished business, I don’t 
know what is.” Marge Boothby to 
see me, bringing a pound of caviar, 
a gardenia plant, and a shamefaced 
confession of waking up at three 
o'clock this morning to find herself 
standing on her radiator cover peer- 
ing down into Seventieth Street, and 
what we are to do about her sleep- 
walking I am at a loss to decide, since 
it does place her in not only queer 
but dangerous pitches. Seldom does 
she make an overnight visit without 
finding herself in the small hours in 
a strange broom or clothes closet, in 
spite of the thousands she has spent 
on psychoanalysis. Since her call 


(Page 24, please) 


wn stestes 


“Git over there and help your pappy with that ark—it’s a wonder the government 
wouldn't let a person know about that Boulder Dam.” 
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NTENSELY dramatic is_ this 

photo of the burning of the East 
Hampton mansion of Gerald Swimm 
(foreground) to whom it has just 
occurred that the weekend season is 
about to begin. 


COMPLETELY new iiterary 
trend is foreseen in the latest 
novel of Claude Broad, right, one of 
whose characters pinches himself to 
see if he is awake and finds that he 
is not. 








Judge’s Camera Contest 
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H's great friendship and loy- 
alty to the L.S.U. football 
team have now dropped their 
rewards in the lap of Huey 
Long, who was snapped as he 
arrived in New York recently on 
his way to another house-party 
: at Sands Point. 
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HE’ Baby-No-Faw-Down Company, 

Inc., sends in the above snapshot of its 
new model “infant walker,” and remarks 
that we had better get our orders in early 
if we want delivery before next New 
Year’s Eve. 








ROM Beverly Hills comes this photograph taken 

in the executive offices of the Hollywood Hot Dog 
Company showing the exciting moment that took place 
when a vice president, in the nick of time, prevented a 
stenographer from eating the scale model of their 
newest hot dog stand and gas station. 





“It does look a mite big, but Ickes says that some day 
the town will grow up to it.”’ 
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Truck Tale 


By George A. Paravicini 


N ROUGH approximation, | average two hours per diem 
The back 
of a truck is as familiar to me as the front of my 
and like section 7-A 
about it. 

The point I want to make is that in this age of keen com- 
petition something could be done about it. Any up and 
coming advertising man should have realized long before 


of my driving time on the road behind trucks. 
vest; 
being done 


apparently nothing is 


this the possibilities here for billboard space. To potential 
advertisers wondering whether to go on the air or stay in 
magazines, or both, I say, do neither. Get on the backs of 
trucks ! 

I have read all the signs on truck backs for years, have 
speculated upon them; philosophized even. 

The most elegant of the more literary slogans are these 
two: “J have been instructed to let you pass” and “The 
Courtesy of the Road Is Yours.” 
elegiac persuasion. 


They are almost lyric, of 
Then there is the genial if blunt “Pass on Left,” with an 


arrow to indicate the procedure. A variety of this is “Pass 


on Left with Horn.” | have several dear departed friends 
who, heeding this, have passed on, with harps. 

“IT Stop at R.R. Crossings” seems a friendly sort of con- 
fidence. Sort of an ice-breaker, leading on to a “Where 
you stopping ?” 
and there is a downright heartiness in the bluff, “Blow and 
Go.” Refreshingly simple and direct in an age of equivoca- 
tion and evasion. 

Sut the prince of truck-back salutations is the wistful, “/ 
Signal—You Signal, Too.” There is in it all the emotional 
appeal of ships passing in the night, of two hearts in waltz 


with delightful conversational possibilities, 


time. In fancy I can see the driver staring ahead, his eyes 
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“This is station WAM signing off because of financial difficulties— 


Take it away, sheriff.” 











“Hi, Mr. Gimmelman! What on earth 


happened to you?” 


filmy with reminiscence, wondering, perhaps, where all the 
old familiar faces are. Well may he wonder this, for in his 
time he must have run over plenty of them. 

And so, gentlemen with products to advertise, I give you 
the backs of trucks. I should appreciate a few hosiery ads; 
[I shouldn’t mind lingering behind lingerie. But I do say 

that | am a bit fed up on learning that the road is mine; 
and what sweet and swift surrender one blast of my 


horn will effect . Gabriel, blow your horn! 


Situation 


NOTHER trouble with 
giving a sucker an 
even break is that after a 
while he begins to bring his 
friends around. 


Then there’s the Scot 
who learned the Braille sys- 
tem so he could read in the 


dark. 


These days a June bride 
doesn’t know what to do 
with her cookbook any more 
than a June graduate knows 
what to do with his diploma. 


And an architect’s error 
today is a breakfast nook 
tomorrow. 
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“Madam, are you trying 
to flirt with me?” 
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“Such manners—She didn’t even take the spoon out of her cup!” 
10 
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Judge 


Slightly Sour Grapes 


NE thing I cannot understand 

Is why a wife has never 
Married all those charming men 
She boasts about forever ? 


Portrait 


He’s always a jolly good fellow 

Who likes to treat the bunch; 

He’ll spend his last dime 

On a jolly good time 

Then he'll jolly well go without lunch. 


HEN you left, my heart was 
broken; 

It’s a lucky thing I had 

Such a darling date that evening 

Or I’d surely have gone mad. 


Hymn of Hate 


I’m generally not hard to please 

But I detest all kinds of cheese; 

And girls who do a snake hips better 
Than myself; I hate a letter 

That requires answering; 

And I abhor house guests who bring 
You novels that you’ve read before; 
\nd men who sit upon the floor; 

I hate girls men describe as cute; 

I hate my brown and yellow suit; 

I hate good-looking platinum blondes 
And any talk of stocks and bonds; 

I’m generally not hard to please 

But I hate gentlemen who wheeze. 


IRLS who say goodnight down- 
stairs 
Never utter fervent prayers. 

















ARLING, I'd forgive you for 

All you’ve done—and even more; 
(Anyone is apt to find 
He’s had a change of heart or mind) ; 
Had she been pretty, cute or bright 
I’m sure I’d see that you were right; 
I'd wish you luck and leave in haste— 
3ut darling, where’d you get such taste? 


Query 
y 
Here is the thing we prayed for— 
A love that’s tried and true— 
But now that we have tried it, 
What’s there left to do? 


IRLS who hold good paying jobs 
Seldom fall in love with gobs. 


Stubborn 


; 
I’m really not a stubborn gal 


But I refuse to go 
To any movie with a guy 
Who calls it “picture show.” 


roe who talks to strangers when 
She’s on a train has found that men 
Regardless of their sex appeal 

Make handy hosts at any meal. 


Right from My Heart 


Our little play has ended 

(And this goodbye is certain: 

It’s so much fun to give the cue 

That drops the final curtain. 
—EveLYNE Love Cooper. 





“Oh father, dear father, come home with me now.” 
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ITIZENS of a town in Idaho are 

said to be the only Americans com- 
pletely out of touch with the world. 
Well, they and the people who moved 
into their summer cottages a month 
early to avoid the rush. 


We don’t know what the well-dressed 
man will wear on the golf course this 
year, but it will probably be the same 
old disgusted look. 





And when you get out your last sea- 
son’s bathing suit you discover that 
moths start in at the bottom, too. 


x Simile: Had as many friends as a 
sweepstakes winner. 


HEN there’s the opportunist whose 

furniture was put out on the side- 
walk. So he started an open-air res- 
taurant. 
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E WERE quite surprised the 

other evening when Junior told us 
that he wanted to grow up to be a dental 
cripple. He they’re all ranch 
owners, engineers, architects and mil- 
lionaires !” 


says, 


And our neighbor is the unluckiest 
guy on earth. He used to be the last 
man to be served in the breadline, and 
now he’s the last fellow to tee off at 
the public golf course. 
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DOGS 
By W. Newbold Ely, Jr. 


HERE are two kinds of dogs (a) 
those that do things outdoors and 
(b) those that do things indoors. (a) 
includes pointers who point Plymouth 
Rocks and catydids. 
trieve ducks, empty gin bottles, old rub- 


Retrievers who re- 


ber boots, etc. (b) includes all dogs,— 
seller’s guarantees notwithstanding. 
Then there is a special classification, 
It is difficult 
to realize that there are dogs who are 
bred and 


~logs which do nothing. 


trained to do 
nothing at all except stand. The events 


especially 
at which these special dogs appear are 
called Shows. The classic dog show of 
the U.S. is the Westminster Show, held 
each year in Madison Square Garden. 
This colossal event has won its out- 
standing position on all three qualifying 
courts. It’s the noisiest, it’s the most 
crowded, and it’s the most doggy smell- 
ing. 
Each year there are more and more 
entries, and more and more breeds. The 
first is New Deal 
mathematics in the same way that in- 
in postal 


accomplished by 
creases revenue are shown. 
The second is accomplished by unusual 
biological attractions. For example a 
Greenland ice man or a Dutch canal 
boatman has a lady dog. The young 
lady wanders down the primrose path 
and has a mésalliance. Now instead of 
following the American custom and giv- 
ing the offspring to the janitor or 
phoning the S.P.C.A. the frugal for- 
eigner gets out his Webster, looks up a 
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“IT should worry—I'm on relief 


long word, and then 
wards. The 
nounced the name of a new breed of 


spells it back- 
result is promptly pro 
dog and is then, in due course, sold to 
some rich American or his agent. 


LTHOUGH the sporting spirit of 


these dog shows is so unique that 
anything goes, from a thumb tack in a 
fellow exhibitor’s chair to Pluto in a 
rival canine’s drinking water, neverthe- 
less the whole affair is conducted with 
an eye, in fact both eyes, on the entries 
and “gate.” To take care of the former 
there are countless classes each giving 
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“We've been married for twenty years—I’m 
just breakin’ them in.” 
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In fact there has never 
been a dog within our memory that came 
back from a dog show without a blue 
ribbon. This explains why it is impos- 
sible to have anyone start telling you 
about their dogs without bringing in 
how it, or its father, or its step-mother, 
was a blue ribbon winner. 


a as to the “gate” the public is 
1 usually enticed in by a series of 


come-on effects. First the individuals of 

each breed meet, then the one which 

beats the other is “best of breed.” Then 

the “best of breeds” meet in groups like, 

Sporting Group, Non-Sporting Group, 

Working Group, Toy Group, etc. The 
(Page 26, please ) 
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“Dog lovers will 
get a great kick out 
of this picture!” 


S I felt “The Lost Patrol” was 
the best picture of 1934, and said 
as much in these columns, I am 

more than pleased to state that the 
same crew of men have made another 
movie, “The Informer,” which is in 
every respect the best picture of the 
season to date. 

The book itself was a bitter, fine- 
flavored melodrama of the Irish rev- 
olution, by Liam O’Flaherty; not so 
much a story of the revolution, as a 
study in fear, with Dublin, and _ its 
whores and pubs and fierce words and 
deep hatreds woven around the por- 
trait of a simple-minded giant, Gypo 
Nolan. 

But, exciting as it was, the book 
presented unusual difficulties to the 
adaptor, Dudley Nichols. Obviously, 
the lush words of O’Flaherty’s text 
had to be pared down, else the movie 
would have had the flavor but not the 
substance of the book. 


THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


Then, too, the plot is really a 
crescendo on the theme of fear—there 
was the danger that, starting with the 
crime of Gypo Nolan, the excitement 
would diminish, because, in movie 
form, you could not continue to build 
towards negation; towards the in- 
evitable death of the main character 
in the picture. 

Nichols took the book by the throat 
and refused to bother with censors or 
diminishing melodrama. He simply 
translated the whole story as tersely 
and simply as he could, and then let 
the director worry over pace and 
dramatic values. 

And the director, John Ford, once 
again demonstrated the value of 
music, and light and shadow in pic- 
ture-making. The entire film is done 
in a bleak, steel-grey color, with mists 
softening the glow of street lights 
against the dreary streets, and with a 
few simple musical themes reiterated 
time and again to create a tragic 
mood for his doomed Irishmen. 

Naturally, the exact values of the 
book have been softened, or otherwise 
changed, in translation, but the net 
impact of the picture is accurate and 
veracious. 
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And, because Nichols was excited 
over his job, and because Ford was 
over his, a group of actors who might 
prove to be second-rate in many a 
picture, seem almost perfectly cast in 
this one. 

Victor McLaglen, who showed the 
same dignified restraint in “The Lost 
Patrol,” again works with humility 
and strength, as Gypo Nolan. 

Preston Foster, J. R. Kerrigan, 
Joseph Soeurs, and Heather Angel 
and Margot Grahame, seem uncannily 
right in their jobs—a further tribute 
to John Ford’s understanding of the 
book he was translating, and to his 
ability as a director. 

The company itself showed quite a 
bit of courage in making the picture 
because there are no people in the 
world as unpredictable as the Irish— 
although it was by one of their boys, 
about the troubles of Irish patriots, 
there is no question that there'll be 
some fancy complaints from Irish- 
American societies, to say nothing of 
the Legion of Decency. 

But only a fool, or a professional! 
patriot, could object to “The In- 
former.” It is a dramatic, honest, and 
tragic tale told just as well as Mr. 
Nichols and Mr. Ford knew how— 
which is very good indeed. 


EVERAL months ago I hailed the 

advent of Ben Hecht and Charles 
MacArthur, the writers, as independ- 
ent movie-makers. Since that first 
picture, “Crime Without Passion,” 
(which has remained their best), they 
have made two others: one, a Jimmy 
Savo fantasy, which I have not seen, 
and “The Scoundrel,” and [I still stick 
to my argument that their writing and 
their ideas are very important. 

They have, however, developed two 
serious faults in their praductions. 
Honest writers in their own fields, 
they have attempted in all three pic- 
tures to make “different” movies: that 
is, to develop themes unusual or im- 
possible in Hollywood. 

The result is they have become al- 
most, but not quite, precious, and in 
“The Scoundrel” they have introduced 
a religious, supernatural theme which 
was so difficult to do, one can reason- 
ably ask, even though they did it 
well: “Why do it ?” 

The second fault they have devel- 
oped is serious: there is no humor in 
their work, and, in the case of the 
Savo picture—which by report is a 
lemon simply because it isn’t funny— 
this lack is almost unforgivable. 

Of course, the boys think some of 
their lines in “The Scoundrel” are 

(Page 23, please) 
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HIGH 


I suppose you want to know: Why Caliente, why Liz, 
this nonsense? Well, my fine feathered friend, here is why: 

After living for six straight weeks in a three-foot spot i: 
front of the bar at what Louella Parsons calls Hollywood 
smart Club Trocadero, I found myself dispossessed one morni: 
The owners figured if I didn’t move I'd take root and becor 
a fountain spouting pure rye with mint leaves growing all 
over me. Paying my bill I moved immediately to the (¢ 
Club which is above Sunset Blvd. and stayed there until moving 
day came round again. This time the rent and the drinks came 
to within $37.50 of all the money I had in the world. . 

So what to do? I remembered you were expecting me hom 
any moment three months ago and I knew how badly you neeck 
me in the East what with new night spots being opened and ne 
cocktails being invented, and no practical scientist like m) 








yu N 


A, Editor : 


If you don’t get this let me know immediately. It’s being 
written in a 1910 Ford on the backs of old racetrack betting 
tickets. When it’s finished I’m getting it off to you by hitch- 
hiker, or, as Fred Allen says, digit express. You see I’ve been 
to Agua Caliente which leaves me without postage money and 
besides, a hitchhiker with two broken thumbs could make better 
speed than my old Liz. I suppose I shouldn’t say that about 
dear old Liz for after all she’s going to have to get me back 
home. She may be nothing but an old Ford that'll never grow 
up to be a Lincoln, but then who of us will? 


around to ruin his life and digestion in nob! 
sacrifice to testing them out so that others cou! 
go out and do likewise. 

Then I got a happy inspiration: why 
dash down to Agua Caliente and in a half doze 
successive passes make my thirty-seven-tift 
grow into a sum with which I could buy 
bedieselled yot and sail back to a swank anclhi 
age outside the River House, East River, N 
Yawk? 

So singing “I’m the Man Who Broke t! 
Bank at Monte Carlo,” I climbed aboard m 
8-lunged roadster with the heated rumble, t! 
overheated radio, and the ten unpaid instal 
ments and headed south. I bowled merrily 
of Hollywood thru the weeds toward Lor 
Beach, and Einsteinian were my thoughts. A 
f riving at Caliente I would waste no time wha 
- ever. I would have three quick old-fashioned 
skip to the dice table, lay thirty smackers « 










“I’m here on missionary work—I wish to speak to your chief.” the line, roll seven sevens in a row; take t 
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HAT 


im to the roulette table, lay it on the 00, col- 

my 35 to 1 for that, then put that on the 

lackjack, get paid off double, and quit to come 
winging east. 

[ was sure that Youth and clean living would 
prevail against even flat dice and wired roulette. 
So I sang away at the wheel of my roadster 

| the pleasant twang of a siren and the charm- 
ng person of a motorcycle police fellow pull- 

r up alongside of me put a stop to any more 
such happy thoughts. 

[ found the fellow very sympathetic when | 
explained that I had forgotten myself and was 
raveling a little fast because I was hurrying 
south to make my fortune. He understood per- 
fectly and said that the law and California 

urtesy allowed him to collect the twenty dol- 

rs fine for speeding, thus sparing me the dis- 
mforts of sitting in some local jail waiting 


r the judge to finish his three-hour conference « 


the Bar Association. I paid the fine, for 
hat was $20 to what I was coming back with ? 
A half hour later, I brought up short back 
f an old Ford with Iowa license plates, curi- 
usly the one I am returning in now. I did 





some rapid figuring again and realized that $37.50 minus $20 
left only $17.50 and decided that I’d better keep behind the Ford 
(which was burning up the road at about 6 miles an hour). 
That way I’d be taking no chances at having to contribute my 
remaining stake to the State of California. 

This particular Ford was manned by two people who looked 
like something that had been aged in a duststorm. They looked 
as if they hadn’t been watered for years. They looked like 
folks dear to the heart of the Voice of Experience, if you know 
what I mean. I found on striking an acquaintance that they 
were going to Tia Juana jest fer a look. They had heerd the 


Judge 





F 


“It’s a divining rod—I’m trying to find where the old woman 


hid my corn likker.” 


place was pritty wild and they were fig’rin’ on mebbe havin’ a 
glass o’ beer er two. 

Behind such lively company I passed thru Long Beach, Cal., 
without any earthquakes dropping a local Empire State Building 
on my cocoa. From Long Beach we hustled thru the oilwell 
forests outside Balboa—a sort of Red Bank, N.J., run by 
squatters. Thru San Clemente—which seems a lovely city sus- 
pended in midair so equally distant is it from nowhere. Thru 
San Juan Capistrano where they have an old mission. Up over 
Torrey Pines with its boulders and height, then lovely La Jolla, 

(Page 28, please ) 
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Y Agi 
oung Agitators 
HE recent anti-war demonstra- 
tions fostered by groups of stu- 
dents in numerous colleges of the 
untry have aroused various reactior 
trom a superior contempt to solemn 


cements on the 





1 of radicalism throughout Ameri- 
colleges. One professor in a 


. 9 . 
womal college used the event as a te> 


lege youth in general, which, he de- 
clared, was a generation of agitators. A 
ted young member of the class so 
lressed refused to accept the term 
tator. In behalf of her generation 
he reminded the peaker that they were 
responsible for Huey Long, Gen- 
eral Johnson, or Father Coughlin. 
she ct uld, of course, have gone 
farther and repudiated all responsibility 
e part of her generation for the 
tate of confusion which bedevils her 
What her generation can- 


however, is participation 


elders today. 
not repudiate, 
ichieving order out of this con- 
ion; for, whether they like it or not, 
they will soon find themselves taking the 
places of the tired men and women now 
rying on the work of the world 
What are they going to bring to the 
job,—the spirit of the agitator or a dis- 
Ip ined knowledge of the nature of the 


bh be fe yre them ? 


7 ry. 
Let’s Try a Democracy 
PT HESE inflammable young college 
1udience 
‘Ir. James Cromwell spoke to when he 
pul hi hed his book, The Voice of Young 


\merica, a year or so ago. Mr. Crom- 


groups are a part of the 


well, although himself not far into the 
thirties, has analyzed the difficulties of 
the country and suggested some rem- 
edies,—thirty-four reforms necessary 


for the nation to achieve order and 

ty 

Mr. Cromwell is keenly aware that 
many of the problems tormenting the 
mature minds of today will be solved 
by a generation still in college. The 
book, therefore, is really a challenge to 
Young America, a challenge which if 
accepted, will change easy agitation into 


reasoned action. He is not hopeful that 
much can be done until a major opera- 
tion is performed on our form of gov- 
risingly enough, coming 
as he is, his sug- 


rested remedy is neither Communism 








1 Fascism, but an undiluted dose of 
Det racy Let’s see how a genuine 
Democracy would work, he says in 
effect We | not vet given it 

| e. We have an antiquated ¢ 

tu not ted to modern needs, we 
have a vicious two-party system, we 
vote w there is really no tssue at 
take we ive i method of 
representatior we 1 by the 
party m ig n no wa 
respo to the e peopl 
Wi d we ware cl t ‘ 1] +1 = al ] + ‘ 
the Parliamentary { tterned aftet 
that of the | lish, t most Demo- 
cratic government in t rid ? 

This ought to give our young agita- 
tor something to think about. He has 
been hearing a lot about changes in 
for f government Much about the 
failu %§ Democracy. M1 P I] 
himself furnishes ippare m- 

g indictment of it when he says that 
no self-govert Oo nation established 


‘ ; ‘ pie 
after the Great War modeled their con- 


stitution after that of the United States 
even though it was, at the time, the most 
prosperous nation in the world \p- 
parently the Democracy which has 
failed is the American brand of it. Cer- 
tainly ne of the 1 t potent causes 
for the fear and uncertainty of today 
s the profound distrust of government 
bred in those holding responsible posi- 
tions It has become a national habit 


for Americans to blame individuals or 
parties in power for abuses which exist, 
but the thoughtful critic knows that 


these have their origins in the failure 





of government itself. 

Our young agitator may well ask 
whether a 
ns 


ay 


form of government is not in- 
linked with the character of 


1.11 
SSOLUDILV 
the people governed, and with this 
thought in mind look to the character 


of the American people for an answer 
to the failure of his government. But, 


like Mr. Cromwell, he mav find this 
character, despite the many alien strains 
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which have entered into it, still so 


he too 


strongly Early American that 
will raise his voice in the cry, Ow 
birthright has slipped away from us. 
We've never had a Democracy. Sup 


pose we try one. 


Advice to Bridegrooms 
ECULIAR to June 


in the air, the smell of spring, the 


that something 


song writer’s moon or something, that 
goes to the head and induces preacher 
hunting. 

Somehow this has always been, good 
times, bad times, or just plain time 
Wherefore, we will sit back, adjust our 
white whiskers, and dish out some time 
ly advice. 

First of all, never marry in cold blood. 
‘Marry in haste and repeat at leisure,” 


1as always been a wisecrack, but also a 


philosophy. Nowadays you propose on 
the run; and it’s not even necessary to 
find out first if her family expect to live 
with you after you’re married—just 
think of the fat incomes the old folks 
will be dragging down as soon as the 
government's pension plans come thru. 

And as to her questioning you about 
your prospects and whether you expect 
some day to become vice president in 
charge of sales—all that has been 
changed. She'll probably want only to 
know if you’re working, or working the 
government. 

And, if you’re one of the twelve mil- 
lion who have come of marriageable age 
since the depression started, you will 
probably answer: “No, dearest, I am not 
working. I am straight relief and taking 
seven SERA courses in taxidermy, edi 
torial writing, horseshoeing, bookbind- 
ing, film editing, ski-making, and the 
study of firearms.” 

“My Hero!” she will cry, “What a 
true American you are, and how happy 
we will be. I, too, am unemployed and 
have been learning 35 ways of prepar- 
ing spinach, tea room management, and 
Cellophane belt-making. Together, we 
will keep from making a go of it 
somehow, and live up to everything the 
government gives us!” 

And hand in hand you will walk into 
the tax-ridden future. 
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Lines by a Woman 
In a Hurry 


M* MOTHER was a lady. I was 
brought up in the South. 

When I was born, a silver spoon was 
put into my mouth. 

My baby-carriage was the best that 
could be purchased there, 

And later in a pony-cart I used to take 
the air. 

I drove in a victoria when I was in 
my teens, 

When I grew up, I rode around in 
foreign limousines. 

Sut now I travel on the El. 
though it’s far from jolly, 

From time to time I’m forced to take 
the Fifty-ninth Street trolley. 


and 


I dive down into subway trains as deep 
as any crater 

And hold my breath as I ascend upon 
the escalator. 

I lose my balance and my hat, and 
heated are my cusses 

As I cling wildly to a strap in modern 


New York buses. 


So when I hear my friends discuss in 
cultivated voices 

Just how to get from here to there in 
Lincolns or Rolls-Royces, 

I realize that Fate at times can be most 
awfully fickle, 

For I, no matter where I go, must get 
there for a nickel. 


—RvutuH Ropserts. 





>) 
Ray Me Git 


“Two Dry 


AKE care of the pennies and the 
dollars will take care of them- 
selves. Don’t take care of either and 
the government will take care of you. 


And our present government might 
be called a “Long”-suffering adminis- 
tration. 








“He’s a fatalist!”’ 
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+ Martinis.” 


Summer’s Here 


ES, sir, summer’s here. Auto camp 
proprietors are hardening up the 
cot mattresses for the tourist trade; 
rumble seats are opening up and filling 
with poor relations; gas station maps 
are growing bigger and putting on 
weight; summer resorts are taking 
down the shutters and putting up the 
prices; bathing beauties are edging 
Mussolini out of the rotogravure sec- 
tions; and this year’s crop of college 
graduates are waiting for friends to 
let them know when an 
occurs. 
Yes, there’s no doubt about it, sum- 
mer is here. 


opening 


UR ancestors put their faith in 

Providence but kept their pow- 
der dry. Nowadays their descendants 
plant vegetable gardens but keep the 
can opener handy. 


“Why do you call that a Crosby 
Cocktail ?” 
“One drink and ‘Bing’!” 


We can understand how these men 
with tin cups and pencils became 
blind. They tried‘to read what they 
had written with the pencils. 








— 
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WILDCAT SAVES PARADE 
FROM LEGAL JAM 


cuss that was here last 


vet sure put one over on 
sheriff pug Sullivan. When the 
rade come marcheng 





ometown pug yelled 
It in the name of the law peer- 


es ain't aloud in this city an 
the circuss manager yeld back 
who neck are you if anybody an 
gy says I be the arm of the 


law also the legs and hed. Well 


they argud back an forth an 


the manager this ain't no 


ct 


whe 


clown 


they was argun the head 
come running up an sez 
the wildcat in the frunt cage is 
dead Fine says the manager 
that solves the problum giddap 
hosses. Whoa yelled pug if you 
gum this peer 

peer 


guri 
t 


Hometown I 


That’s all right says 


- 


1e¢ 


make a Start 1le 





le so it'll stay gummed 
*S aint ; 


ide 
ell you. 


t 
pee- 
rade this is a funeral giddap 





Personals and Society 


Quince Ott would 
love for the gentleman that took 
the axe by the side of the road 


Say S he 


near his house to politely bring 
t back, that it was his wite's 
roperty and she can’t cut the 


firewood till she gets it. 


“Nope, we ain't got no sub- 


ways,” Gran Tiffy told that 
salesman from New York. 
“We're still a-clingin’ to the 


old-fashioned idea of not buryin’ 


‘ ” 


folks till they’re dead. 


Ez Nelson says he’s going to 
have the law on them slick 
swindlers at the carnival. Ez, 
who is six-foot-eight, paid a 
quarter to see the Giant, who is 
six-foot-seven. 


“I know what Siamese twins 
are up against because my wife 
! ate in a dinette all one 
" Joe Sprigg said today. 
Joe Strakatt, who hates to 
give anybody a raise has a 
sprained wrist this week from 
patting his clerks on the back. 





“And besides, that’s not the 
way to spell it,” said Mrs. Newt 
Thack while spanking her 
youngster for what he wrote on 
the back fence. 

“He'd figure out a way to 
fall downstairs in a tent,” said 
Shep Tatum, speaking of his 
cousin who’s always in a jam. 


After a year of patient effort 
Madame Mag Smith, spiritual- 
istic medium, announees that her 
kitchen table can now do the 
Carioca, 
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splendid what there is of it 











W. Shakespeare 
Shows Promise 
As Playwright 


The Hometown  Booth-to- 
Barrymore Club played “Romeo 


and Juliet” last Friday night 
at the school house There is 
some doubt as to who wrote this 


Some say Shakespeare, 


Shep Tatum sug- 


play. 
others Bacon 
that a good 


way to settle 


gests 


| this question would be to visit 
the graves of Shakespeare and 
Bacon The one that turned 
over last Friday night was the 


one that wrote it. 


FOR SALE—Motor boat 
built especially for shallow 
water. As a matter of fact it 


can be operated any old place 
where the ground is a little 
moist. Phone Joe Moneyheffer 
at Main 24. 

WANTED—Men to act as 
agents for new product. Com- 
bination chocolate syrup and tan 
shoe polish. White P.O. Box 
65, Hometown. 


bovs, 








Thack Transport- 
ation System in 
Phooey Condition 





Bud Thack has had a lot of 
trouble with his wooden legs 
here lately. The sap froze up 
in his old one last winter and 
split it right square in two. 
Then the next leg he got was 

and wouldn't walk 

uight. Every time Bud started 

to the Post Office he wound up 
it Stan Jones Tavern. He 
ee tid mahnwas leg 
bought a solid mahogany eg 
after that, but his wife made 
him throw it away because it 
t match the rest of the 





1 Then Bud made a 
leg from the spoke of an old 
auto wheel but the leg balked 
and refused to move every time 
he came to a stop sign. Finally 
he made him a leg from a peach 
tree limb, but had to junk it this 
when the leg began to 
blossom. His present leg isn't 
so bad, if the confounded wood- 
would let him 
“Bud's main trouble is laziness,” 
says Shep “It’s hard 
wooden leg 


p Tatum. 

for him to get a 

that ain’t geared faster than his 
: R 


€ 


spring 
ring 


alone 


peckers 


good one. 


SPORTS 
“Don’t be afraid to talk to me. 
I'm just as plain and sim- 
an old shoe,” Buzz Dike 
told the reporters after winning 


] P 
Pp e€ as 


that hog-calling contest. 
Thirty-eight hours and twelve 

minutes was the non-stop-up 

record recently established by 


Joe Moneyheffer’s pipe. 


In This Space 
THE ADVERTISEMENT 
of Newt Thack’s 


BUM CARS AND 
PHOOEY TIRES 


would have appeared if Newt 
had not refused to pay his 
advertising bill. If Newt ex- 
pects free advertising this 
is the kind he’ll get. 
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JOB WANTED—Girl 





who 


| is slow at shorthand would like 


position with boss who stutters. 








SHE. 








THE WEATHER 


For Hometown and 
and vicinity 
Weather tomorrow and 
Thursday, probably followed 
by Friday. 
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Probe Flops; Star 
Witness Wont Talk 


The Tab phoned Mrs. 
Buzz Dike last Friday to make 
inquiries about that new 
which has just 
door to her 

“IT don’t know one single thing 
about them,” Mrs. Dike snapped. 
“I attend strictly to my own 
affairs and don't go prying 
around to find out things that 
don't concern me.” 

After a thoughtful pause she 
added, “All I know is that their 
stuff came in a _ ratty-looking 
van, they're still using brass 
bedsteads, most of the furniture 
looks old, there’s six in the fam- 
ily, the children are all boys, 
they have two dogs, the man is 
about twenty years younger than 
the woman, they had a big 
squabble with the driver of the 
van when they settled with him 
and their name’s Higgins.” 


staft 


family 
moved in next 





THE TAB wishes to apolo- 


gize for having said that “Mr. 


Joe Sprigg, after a short visit 
here, has returned to his o. h. 
town.” We hasten to explain 
that “o. h.” means “old home” 


and not “one horse.” Keep your 
shirt on, Mr. Sprigg. 


BOOKS AND 
AUTHORS 


Professor Euclid Watts, 
whose “Looking Fifty Years 
Ahead” is a best seller, broke 
both legs today when he stum- 


| bled over a cow. 


Chris Curd, the well-knowi 
local author, was measured for 
a strait-jacket last Wednesday. 
“Writing the books wasn’t any 
trouble,” his wife says, “but the 
strain of thinking up something 
clever to say when he auto- 
graphed ‘em for friends finally 


| Irma Botts, Box 24, Hometown. | got him.” 














Judge 
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ryve 
liresome 
R. HUDSON purchased a new 
automobile. Now Mr. Hudson 
was a very meticulous man and at- 
tended to every detail that he could 
think of very carefully. He was prac- 
tically a fanatic about his tires, al- 
ways changing them around at reg- 
ular intervals. On his car, in addi- 
tion to the four tires on 
he had two spare tires. After he had 
travelled 1200 miles his’ records 
showed that each tire had been used 
for exactly the same distance. The 
question is how much was each tire 


used? 


the wheels 


Clock Watchers 
minutes the closing 


—— 
gong had sounded on the Stock 


Exchange, one busy day, Mr. Adams 
asked Mr. Carlisle for the exact time. 
It was still half past 
Mr. Carlisle said that in less than an 
hour the, hands of his watch would 
have exactly exchanged places. Can 
you what the exact time 
was, and also find out how far apart 
(in minute spaces) the hands of a 
watch must be so that they can change 
places within an hour? 


after 
before 


discover 


Nickname 
(Submitted by R. B. Ayer) 

f igiase GILMOR, well-known 

gambler and bookmaker lay dead 
in the living room of his Long Island 
home. A bullet had passed through 
the screen of an open and 
into his heart. At eleven-thirty he 
had unexpectedly ordered his car for 
midnight, and his chauffeur, report- 
ing at twelve o’clock, had discovered 
the body. The police could find no 
clue until a search of the wastebasket 
revealed a torn-up When 
pieced together, it read as follows: 


window 


message. 


GLG BLSD DBRCM PGRKF 
YRKGHJ] SNRMM PBY ZPM 
MCRNB FR QJF TRK. 


HJPXJ FRCB VKLSD. 

“A simple _ substitution 
cryptogram,” said Inspector 
Webber. “Solve it and it 
will help you find the 
murderer.” 


In and Out 


M* MATCHER and 
Mr. Stoop met again 
at the club afternoon 
and Mr. Stoop was easily 
persuaded to pit his skill and 
luck against Mr. Matcher 
across the backgammon 
board. After Mr. Matcher’s 
second throw (Mr. Stoop 
had played first) the game 


one 


three., 


e * 
ut - 
By Peter Potter 


stood as shown. Two of Mr. Stoop’s 
off. It was Mr. Stoop’s 
turn to play and Mr. Matcher offered 
him odds of four to one that he would 
not get both the next 


nen were 


men in on 








Oye 











throw. Should Mr. Stoop accept this 
wager? If not what odds should he 
ask? What had been each throw up 
to this point? Mr. Stoop’s 

throw had been a three and one. 


second 


Row, Row, Row 


\ RRANGE nine dots in such a way 
that they will be in ten rows of 


three dots each. 


Good Business 
REDERICK SOLOMAN and his 


Frederick Junior, were in 
Frederick Senior had 
much capital as 
Frederick Junior, and, therefore, had 
a proportionately larger interest in 
the business. They decided to take a 
certain Vincent Cortez into the busi- 
ness with them. He was to pay them 
one third of the worth of the business 
for a one third interest, and the Fred- 
ericks, Senior and Junior, were to di- 
vide the money between them so that 
each would then be entitled to a third 
interest. How was the money appor- 


son, 
partnership. 


supplied twice as 


tioned under these conditions? 





Cut Up and Reform 
i» THE figure at the bottom of this 


page you will note that a cross has 
out of the middle of the 

We are now required to 
cut the rectangle into two equal and 
similar which may be 
sembled to form a solid rectangle. 


been cut 
rectangle. 


parts reas- 


Digit Crypt 
HE iollowing depicts a sum in 
Letters have been 
substituted for the digits from 0 to 9, 
inclusive. 


long division. 


Each letter always repre- 
When you have 
found the digits represented by each 


sents the same digit. 


letter arrange the letters in numerical 
order and they spell a 
Twenty minutes is good solving time 


will word. 


for this crypt. Time yourself. 


ALCILEPSREUCTRO 
UL iz? 


Jumping Jupiter 
ten checker men in a 


A RANGE z 
row, side by side, as in the illus- 


tration. 
(Om OmOmemememememoeme 


Try to assemble the ten checkers into 
five groups of two by jumping one 
checker over the next checkers 
in either direction. The two checkers 
jumped over may consist of either 
two checkers that have already been 
paired, or two single checkers. 


two 


Clothes Break the Man 
HILIP TRAYLOR, a 


sophomore, expressed a 
desire for some fancy hab- 
erdashery and has told his 
father that the shirts he 
wants are $3.50 apiece, neck- 
are $1.50 and 
handkerchiefs are 50 cents 
Mr. Traylor, the 

finally prevailed 
upon to give his son $100 
for these expenditures, but 
he does so with the proviso 


ties apiece 
apiece. 
father, is 


that his son buy exactly one 
hundred with the 
$100 and he must buy some 
of each. In how many dif- 
ferent ways could Philip do 
this? Don’t stop too soon. 
(Solutions Next Month) 


items 

















MOVIES 
(Continued from page 14) 


funny, and some of them are amusing. 
But they were meant to be ironic and 
bitter—a tragic laugh out of the 
corner of a laughing face—and they 


also, I 
press Hecht and MacArthur’s own at- 
titude 
and Sam Goldwyn. 

They had Mr. 
their epigrams 
best 
the business. 
not 


am afraid, were meant to ex- 


towards love, marriage, women, 
Coward to toss off 
and he is probably the 
could have found for 
But their epigrams are 
enough to save the first 
part of the picture from a dreary pace. 
Th ere are 


man they 


wows 
far too many epigrams, and 
far too many to make 
of dramatic ob- 


sour epigrams, 
up for an utter lack 
jective. 

They The Scoundrel” 
way eventually, a 
they 


do get “ under 
nd from the moment 


have their Mr. Coward brutalize 


a little corn-flower poetess he has 
plucked from the arms of a decent (if 
poorly written) lover, until the con- 
clusion, in which Mr. Coward goes to 


Heaven under violent circumstances, 


their picture shows the writing skill 
and the dramatic sense you expect 
from them. 

The fact remains, however, that in 
dread Hollywood, “The Scoundrel” 


would have been re-taken and better- 
edited than it is at the 
men who wrote it. 


hands of the 
authors have 
well and then 
own writing with an iron 
and if there is anvthing Hecht 
MacArthur need to do, besides 
relaxing and getting a little less tense 


Few 
the courage to write 
direct their 
hand, 


and 


with their ideas, it is to find a “no- 
man” to help them keep their produc- 
tions hand. 

As for Mr. Coward, he remains 
what he has always been: a facile 
actor, with obnoxious manners, a fine 


dramatic sense, and an effeminate, re- 
pulsive personality—which 
‘The 
had to even a greater 
degree had the boys edited their 


he is sup- 
posed to have in Scoundrel,” 


and would have 


own 
dialogue, and thought more about 
their camera, than about the lines 
they have been wanting to write for 


a long time. 


HE Summer crop of 
fjord are rec- 
ommend “The Bride of Frankenstein” 
as the best of the lot—at least it’s the 
most outlandish and has the best 
technical work from director James 


Whale. 


horror pic- 
floating around. | 


It also has one or two religious 
scenes which are nauseating and 
which, as long as I can remember 


have usually been inserted in pictures 
made by Universal. I don’t know who 
is responsible and I don’t know that 
it’s important, but I do know it is in 
damn bad taste. 


Skins are either 
oily or dry. Now 
1 make a shaving 
cream for each of 
these types. Get 
both creams in my 


Skin Tester Kit. 


Vd 





for OILY ‘SKINS 
MENNEN LATHER 





F toe DRY. SKINS 
T mennen BRUSHLESS 


~ 4 
pe, \ * 














great 


idea in 


One man's shave may be another's poi- 

son. Yes sir. Because all skins are not 
like. Actually, skins are divided into 
two main types—Oily and Dry. And 
each type needs its own especial type of 
shave. Prove this in just two shaving- 
by trying out the two types of 
Mennen Shaving Cream you get in my 
skin tester kit. 

Mennen Lather os is especially 
for men with oily skis It loosens 
deeply imbedded oil and j grease deposits, 
washes out over-active pores. Makes skin 
healthier, smoother—better able to take 
it. Leaves it feeling fresh—and looking 


= 


mornings, 


ne 
Mennen Brushless is 
men with dry 


especially for 
skins. It’s emollient— 
softens, relaxes, Rids you of 
that dry, taut feeling. Roughness, red- 
ness disappear. You'll like to use it. No 
mess. It's a cream, not a grease. 
So send for my Skin Tester Kit 
tains both types of Mennen Shave 


soothes 


Con- 
( Lath- 








new 


shaving 
W. 9. Wennen 


er and Brushless), Skin Bracer, Talcum 
for Men and a Mennen double-edge 
Blade. Costs only 10c, but only one kit 
to a customer.” 


JAFTER THE SHAVE 
Mennen Skin Bracer, 4 nex 
tonic. Has a subtle odor that's 
mannish—yet the girls like it, too. 
Mennen Talcum for Men, she 

pular m rh A. u der. 
lac . Greata 


tingling 
100% 


most 
Doesn’t show. 
ley bath ing, toc 


MENNEN 


LATHER SHAVE 


Plain or Menthol-lIced 


brushless sHave 


5 PRODUCTS FOR 10¢ 


“Yes, Mr. Mennen, I'll make the test. Send 
along your SKIN TESTER KIT containing 
trial sizes of Mennen Lather Shave, Brushless 


Shave, Talcum for Men, Skin Bracer, and a 
Mennen double-edge blade.” Send coupon 
with 10¢ in coin to The Mennen Company, 
Newark, N. J., Dept. JG—6. 
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MISTRESS PEPYs’ 
(Continued from page 6) 


did coincide with my appointment in 
the surgery for my water-whirl, | 


iy bade her settle down until my return 
with “National Velvet,” of which all 
the town is talking, and did also insist 


that she stop for luncheon, for which 
we had Bavarian cream as dessert, a 

concoction which I had always sup- 
SPRING LAKE BEACH posed was for persons under eight or 
over seventy-five years of age, an 
idea in which I was mistaken to the 
NEW JERSEY extent of eating two portions of it, 
Then a rubdown by my nurse, who 
told us many astonishing things, in 
: especial that some people cannot hear 
Directly on the Ocean over the telephone unless they have 
their spectacles on, and when she 
quitted the room she asked, “Is there 
anything else I can do you for?” a 
locution which strikes many minister- 
ing angels as the height of humor. 
By the late post a book of rules from 
the New York Whist Club with my 
name in gold letters on the letter 
cover, sent with the compliments of 
Spotty Bowers, who helped compile it. 
A restful afternoon followed by a fine 
dinner, and so frequently punctuated 
by expert and kindly solicitude for 
my comfort and well-being that I did 
fall asleep convinced that when I die 
I want to go to the Doctors Hospital. 








A Husband in the Home 


(Continued from page 1) 





memos that you place on his desk when- 
ever the need arises. 

To: Mr. Smith 

Re: Bread 

Details: White, unsliced, large size 

Specifications: Needed by 11:30 

Then there is the matter of Play Time 
or Getting Him Out of the House. The 
Unemployed Husband is apt to groan, 
“My God, of course I’m irritable. Stick- 
ing around the house all day ... ” 

Don’t let that happen. Rain or shine 
he’s gotta get out for a certain time 
every day. And when he returns don’t 
make him admit that he just had a hair 

















If you are the sort of person who enjoys winters in the South— 
who used to enjoy European summer life at Deauville, Biarritz 
or the Lido—and now seek a conveniently located, absolutely 












restricted resort where you and your family are assured every cut and that all the dope he has on the 
comfort, then the Monmouth at Spring Lake Beach, New government is from the barber. Be im- 
Jersey, is your goal. pressed. He’s a Big Shot and so are all 
his friends. 

Attune with the times socially and economically the Monmouth One thing that is fatal is to say 
: ae brightly, after he has had a call, dropped 
offers all forms of sports and social activities—surf and pool simntiiiiien cuit dideaih esns tan Mianal 
ery r as se, 

bathing—Don Quijote bar—grill—Johnny Johnson’s or- : 8 ” 


—“Well, darling, did you get some- 
thing?” This gay little sally has re- 
sulted in more than one case of Hus- 
band Bites Wife! . 
New amr. pe Fifth Ave. There is only one catch to this whole 
Penn. 6-0665 - - - - - Room 326 system of training the Unemployed 
Husband for domestic service. Just 
when you get him all busy and optimis- 
tic the poor boob goes off and gets a 
swell job! 


chestra. Continental atmosphere, domestic tariff. 
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Answers to Last Month’s Wit-Nits 


The King’s Night Out 
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Not on the Level 


It is impossible to average 90 miles 
an hour over a 30-mile course if you 
cover the first ten miles at the rate of 
30 miles per hour. To average 90 
miles per hour you must cover the 
entire distance in twenty minutes. 
But if you take twenty minutes to do 
the first ten miles (10 miles at 30 
miles per hour) you will have no time 
at all left for the last twenty miles. 


The Boundary Line 































































































Digit Crypt 
012345 
BLUEPR 


m— OV 


789 
NTS 


And Any Good One 


The best play is to move one man 
one point and the other man three 
points. You then have fourteen 
chances out of thirty-six to get off on 
your next play. It is also better to 
move one man four points than to 
move them both two points. 


Double Entry 
(Solution by Royal V. Heath) 

The soup cost 13 cents, bread 9, 
butter 37, sugar 24, lettuce 15 and 
bananas 11. 

The principle involved in the solu- 
tion of this problem may be used very 
effectively as a trick. Ask someone 
to produce a dollar bill. You should 
have a pad and pencil. Ask for the 
sum of the first and second digits of 
the bill number. Your audience says 
“Five.” Next ask for the sum of the 
second and third digits. He says, 
“Six.” Now the third and the fourth. 
He says, “Ten.” The fourth and 
fifth, “Thirteen.” The fifth and sixth, 
“Twelve.” The sixth and seventh, 
“Sixteen.” The seventh and eighth, 
“Fifteen.” As there are eight digits 
in the number on a dollar bill you 
have now come to the end, and as 
eight is an even number you ask for 
the sum of the second and last digits. 
The reply is “Ten.” (When dealing 
with an odd number of items ask for 
the sum of the first and last.) Your 
notations now appear in this form: 


6 13 16 10=45 
(S) 10 12 15 =37 


2(8 
4 


You have placed the first number 
given you in the lower of the first two 
lines, the second in the upper, and so 
on. Put a circle around the first 
number as it is not to be added. Add 
up both lines, subtract the smaller 
amount from the larger, divide this 
result by 2 and you will have the sec- 
ond digit in the number. By sub- 
tracting this number from the total 
of the first and second digits you get 
the first; by subtracting it from the 
total of the second and third you get 
the third digit. By subtracting the 
third digit from the fourth you get 
the fourth digit and so forth. In 
the above example the number is 
14285796. 

T Time 




















On the Rocks 


Snowslide on mountainside en- 
dangers skiing party, who take refuge 
behind rocky ice ledge, finally reach- 
ing home safely. 
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TELEPHONE SERVICE in this country is 
modern. It leads the world. Yet there 
is an old-fashioned simplicity about the 
Bell System. This applies to capital 
structure and financial methods as well 
as to the nation-wide plan of decen- 
tralized operation under centralized 
control. 

The American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company has only one class of 
stock and that stock is not watered. 

It has 675,000 stockholders living 
in every corner of the land. Their av- 
erage holding is twenty-eight shares. 
No individual or organization owns as 
much as one per cent of the stock. 
There are no secret reserves or hidden 
assets. 

This structure is not of recent origin, 
but dates back many years to the early 
days of the telephone. It has lived on 
because it is right and in the best in- 
terest of the public. It has been fun- 
damental in making the Bell System 
a distinctive American business. 

















Let Me Tell You 


About your business, travel, 
changes, matrimony, love af- 
fairs, friends, enemies, lucky 
days and many other interest- 
ing and important affairs of 
your life as indicated by as- 
trology. Send for your special 
Astral Reading. All work strict- 
ly scientific, individual and 
guaranteed satisfactory. FOR 
MANY YEARS PRIVATE AS- 
TROLOGICAL ADVISER TO 
ROYALTY and the ELITE. ¢ 





Write name, address and date 
of birth plainly. No money re- 
quired, but if you like send 15 
cents (stamps; No Coins) to 
help defray costs. Address: PUNDIT TABORE, 
(Dept. 516), Upper Forjett Street, BOMBAY 
VII, BRITISH INDIA. Postage to India is 5c. 


ORIGINAL 


WANT ED POEMS «SONGS 


for immediate consideration 


M. M. M. Publishers, Dept. JM, Studio Bidg., Portland, Ore. 
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....- You'll be 


HAPPY *.s deishil ot 


new hotel .. . enjoy its luxury, comfort | 


and gay spirit— yet, you pay no more. 
»« 


The GOVERNOR CLINTON is near 
shopping districts, theatres, Wall Street, 
Churches and every important point of 
interest. 


Four fine restaurants provide a pleas- 
ing variety—Food of supreme excellence 
prepored by skilled chefs. 


The delightful Cocktail Terrace, over- 
looking the Lobby, is a grand spot for 
your favorite drink. 


Dance at Dinner or Supper: ..in the 
smart new Balloon Room... 
one of New York's best 
dance orchestras. 


me 
1200 Bedrooms, 


tastefully furnished, 
immaculately clean; 
each with outside ex- 
posure, bath, servidor, 
radio, circulating 
chilled drinking water. 


C. W. Ramsey. Je. 
manager 
HOTEL 


GOVERNOR CLIN 


7th AVENUE 
at 3ist STREET 


B & O Buses Stop at Door 
Opp. Pennsylvania Station 
nce 














DOGS 
(Continued from page 13) 


nomenclature is quite easy to follow :— 
the “sporting group” comprises dogs 
which are seldom used in sport; the 
“non-sporting group” are used at sport- 
ing events; the “working group” are 
ones which don’t do any work; and the 
“toy group” seldom like to play with 
toys. 


OMPARED to a dog show, a boil- 

ermaker’s shop would seem like a 
graveyard. Communication can only be 
by megaphone to ear, or by Western 
Union. You find owners curled up in 
the cages with their charges, unkempt 
and unshorn. In fact you may get them 
mixed and start to pat the head of what 
looks to be a rough coated sheep dog, 
only to find it is a young man from 
Brooklyn. White clouds of chalk fill 
the air, giving a caerulean atmosphere, 
dissipated only by the smell of flea 
soup. The clouds are from the powder- 
ing, manicuring, marcelling of the 
thousands of dogs. 


But let us get ringside seats and 
watch the judging. What looks to 
be a burlesque queen of the “gay 
nineties” is leading around a wee thing 
which appears to be a fuzzy beetle. 
Then comes apparently an ex-welter- 
weight in an Esquire golfing costume 
with what we think is a rather snipey 
rabbit dog, but you are advised that it 
is a celebrated imported Dachshund. 
Then comes a willowy lady wearing 
orchids, and chirruping to a dog like 
the ones portrayed chasing little Eva 
over the ice. Bloodhound we say, but 
apparently they’ve all had to use some- 
thing else in drama, because this mas- 
sive brute turns out to be a Great Dane. 
The next handler is juggling a rubber 
ball which must eventually take the 
judge’s eye, or put it out. 


NASMUCH as it is obviously more 

or less “Honson’s choice” we would 
expect a quick eenie, meenie, minie, 
mo to decide it. But instead the gate 
has to be treated to the spectacle of 
the judge in evening clothes (always 
in evening clothes) squatting, kneel- 
ing, lying on one elbow, looking back 
through his legs, standing on his head 
and squinting with one eye. Finally, 
getting down on all fours and look- 
ing into each dog’s mouth, starting 
counter clockwise. The first gold fill- 
ing he finds, he declares that one the 
winner. The assumption being that the 
dog must be good or its owner wouldn’t 
have had the dog dentist use gold. How- 
ever, since this “devaluing” business 
in Washington this method is not con- 
sidered as accurate as in the good old 
days when a government bond wasn’t 
like a sweepstake ticket. 
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PRESTIGE 


Zachary Taylor was the first Presi- 
dent to reside at the old Willard— 
known modernly as “the Residence 
of Presidents.” Enjoy its modern 
luxury—have the social distinction 
and convenience of this preemi- 
nent address. 


Single Rooms with Bath $4 up 
Double Rooms with Bath $6 up 


One 
WILLARD HOTEL 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
H. P. Somerville, Managing Director 

















In the heart of Philadelphia .. . 
socially, commercially, geographi- 
cally. Here a modern hotel, world 
famous for its hospitality, its cuisine 
and its generous provision for the 
comfort and convenience ofits guests. 


Rates as low as $3.50 
Claude H. Bennett, General Manager 


Bellevue Stratf ord 











The Best Location 
in New York 


and there’s a certain some- 
thing about the atmosphere 


which makes people glad 
they chose the .......-. 


HOTEL 


NEW WESTON 


Madison Ave. at 50th Street 


Single $4.00 Double $6.00 
Suites $8.00 
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“We had to muzzle him—We sent him for a 
coupla ice cream cones!” 

















(tS 


“Say, what’s the idea? Can’t you see 
I’m giving a party!” 
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here's your chance to 

cash in on rhymes — 

>looze for each jingle 
used 








BY ca The manufacturers of 
CUS Burma-Shave (No brush— 
USTOM ‘No lather) desire to buy fif- 
TAKE YOUR MUG | teen jingles for use on the 
AND BRUSH, casey signs rm year. 

4 $100.00 will be paid foreach 

AND BUST EM jingle perien 4 All jingles 
fl; must be in our hands before 
BURMA-SHAVE. | August 1, 1935. Earn some 
easy spending money, and 
: have a lot of fun doing it. 
~/_| Send today for complete details 
y—> ' of contestand free manualon how 
. |to write Burma-Shave jingles. 
'Burma-Vita Co., 201g East Lake 
Street, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


















23 LANGUAGES 


SPEAK ANY MODERN LANGUAGE 
ll IN 3 MONTHS BY LINGUAPHONE 
UNIQUE METHOD BRINGS VOICES 
OF NATIVE MASTERS INTO YOUR | 
OWN HOME..SEND FOR FREE BOOK 


ITUTE 
Se ee et New York 


othersills 


SEASICK REMEDY 











ca 


'| THE GRISWOLD 
At Eastern Point, New London, Conn. 
Where Sound and Ocean Meet 


OPENS MAY 30th 
Management of J. G. Venetos 
Rates $7 to $12 per day 
AMERICAN PLAN 
Every land and water attraction un- 

der most ideal surroundings. 

Golf at the immediately adjacent 
SHENNECOSSETT COUNTRY 
CLUB 
Cottages 
Midway between New York and 
Boston 
New York Booking office—St. Moritz Hotel 
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here are many reasons for 
the popularity of the new 
rooms at the Gotham. A lot of 
interesting things have hap- 
pened to this traditionally fine 
hotel in the last year. The 
rooms are still just as large and 
just as beautiful... but ina 
new way, a smartly modern 
way. You may have heard of 
the Alpine Grill (Switzerland 
on the Avenue) or the Ladies’ 
New Cocktail Bar... but see 
for yourself how much fine 
environment and living com- 
fort you can get at the Gotham 
for a very modest rental. 

Rates from $4.00. 


THE ALPINE GRILLE 
Quaint as a Swiss chalet, 
a delightful rendezvous 
for luncheon, cocktails, 
dinner or after the theatre 







Max A. Haering, Resident Manager 
FIFTH AVENUE at 55th ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 


ES Sen RN ART RE ARIE 





HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 17) 


the only place in California where the 
Spanish architecture doesn’t look Jack- 
son Heightish, and finally (thank 
heaven) we dizzied into San Diego. 

From San Diego to the border of 
Lower California is 14 miles. This we 
did in a neat two hours flat. 

Then after a quick examination to see 
that I was taking in some money to 
spend, I was allowed to pass thru the 
officials and head for the pleasures of 
the Golden South Land. I had lost sight 
of my Iowa trail blazers and was off 
alone at last for infamy and fortune! 
Hurray for hell! was in my mind as I 
drove the two miles from the border 
across excellent dump land into the 
sacred portals of Tia Juana. 

Arriving on the Main Street of Tia 
Juana for a moment I thought I was 
either back in Hollywood on the Hoot 
Gibson lot or at a Coney Island that had 
gone Devil’s Gulch. For Tia Juana is 
nothing but a honky-tonk movie set 
which the tourists insist be kept alive. 
It is by far the most incredible place 
in the world. Nothing but one dance 
hall and saloon follows another. They 
are noisy, blarey, dirty, dismal, hokey, 
phony, punk, and turbid. They sell 
liquor that reeks of a 1926 Bowery 


_speakeasy and sport women made up 


like ladies of the oldest and most hon- 
orable profession. I found out the bar- 
tenders are chosen for their fierce ex- 


pression but are happily married broken’ 


down movie extras. I found that every- 
body knows all these things, will tell 
you they know them, will say that they 
never have a good time at Tia Juana 
but yet make several pilgrimages a year 
to it. Dancing in the honky tonks, play- 
ing the slot machines, drinking rotgut 
on a foreign soil and bumping into tour- 
ists from the Middle West brings out 
the repressed Tom Mix in them. It 
makes them rough, tough and swagger- 
ing for a few hours. Then they go off 
and have their hangovers back among 
the corn husks. Whoopee! 

I drove thru the cheap Coney Island- 
ism of this glamorously unglamorous 
deadeyedick town and found myself in 
a smart stucco realtor’s subdivision— 
the sort of place you see in Florida 
called Vista Miramar del Rey—you 
know—something with the unmistakable 
reek of Kew Gardens Spanish about it. 
Everything was lush, immaculately 
white, and there was a bit of green 
lawn here and there. I knew imme- 
diately I was in Agua Caliente, the Hot 
Frijole of the Southland. It was like a 
clean spot on Willie’s neck. 

I decided to cool off after the effects 
of my journey, so got a room, a swim 
in the circular pool and a lunch on the 
patio all for some reasonable sum— 
$4.50 I believe. 
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...at the 
CAVALIER! 


®@ Varied sports and ideal 
weather make the Cavalier 
the choice vacation spot 
of the Atlantic Coast. 


® Golf on two famous 
courses adjacent to the 
Hotel. Excellent stables 
and miles of rambling bri- 
dle paths. Indoor salt wa- 
ter pool. Trap shooting. 
Real "Old Virginia" cook- 
ing. 

@ Easily accessible by mo- 
tor, train or boat. Direct 
rail connections and an un- 
usually pleasant overnight 


boat trip from New York. 
Write for illustrated folder. 


Sidney Banks, Mng. Dir, 


) VIRGINIA BEACH 
VIRGINIA 








Se Ee ee. Bae 


OFFICES AT 18 EAST 48th STREET 
Between Fifth and Madison Aves. 
| Block from Radio City 
IMMEDIATE POSSESSION 
300 TO 4500 
SQUARE FEET 
REDUCED RENTALS 





GRESHAM REALTY CO., INC. 
18 EAST 48TH STREET, N. Y. C. 
TELEPHONE:  WI2-6200 


















TIME IS MONEY 


The convenience of this 
hotel saves you minutes 
and effort. The equipment 
is most modern, the Bis- 
marck being the newest 
hotel in the loop. The 
service is cheerful. The 
food is delicious. Rooms, 
$2.50 up. Write for book- 
let with map. 
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Charming 


as 


BERMUDA 
itself 


From the gleaming white coral of which it is 
puilt, to the warmth and genuineness of its 
hospitality, Inverurie is truly Bermudian. 
Every activity the Island offers . . . sailing, 
swimming, golf, tennis . . . is found at In- 
yerurie in its most attractive form. Accom- 
modations are comfortable, cuisine excellent, 
social life gay and informal, and rates mod- 
erate (payable in U. S. dollars). 

The aristocratic “Cedar Lodge” is now a 
Guest House Annex of Inverurie. 


Further information, literature and reser- 
vations from your own Tourist Agent; 
Bermuda Hotels, Inc., 500 Fifth Avenue, 
New York (PEnnsylvania 6-0665); or J. 
Edward Connelly, Manager, in Bermuda. 


INVERURIE 
HOTEL and COTTAGES 


Bermuda 


GRAY ROCKS 
-paeee I NN fea 


ST. JOVITE, QUE. 


One of Canada’s distinctive all year round resorts. 
A panorama of wondrous beauty in the lovely Lauren- 
tian Mountains. Every comfort of a Metropolitan 
Hotel, steamheated throughout with several cosy open 
fireplaces. Enjoy every imaginable sport on snow or ice 
—Ski-ing, Ski-joring, Tobogganing, Snowshoeing, 
Sleigh-driving, Skating, Hockey, Curling, Horseback 
riding, Sled dogs . . . and indoors . . . Ping-pong, 
Shuffle Board, and Bridge tournaments. 

caters to the most discriminating gourmets. 


Illustrated Booklet gladly furnished 
F. H. WHEELER, Managing Director 


The President of 


Twenty Railroads 
but he's a 


MENTAL CRIPPLE 


just the same! 















Our chef 




















®@ Long ago in his pick and shovel days, he 
read good boisterous magazines. But little 
by little in his climb to success, soft and 
predigested opinions took the place of 
the sturdy writing and lusty good humor 
of his youth. 

@ It's not a new story—it's happened before. 
You can't trifle with “pink” literature. 

@ There's no mystery about it. Too many 
modern magazines do not and cannot give 
your mind the work it needs. Robbed of 
that work, it grows sensitive and tender— 
and sooner or later the warning tinge of 
“pink” appears. 

@ Play safe—get Judge today and read it 
regularly night and morning. $1.50 sent 
right now to Judge Magazine, Inc., 18 
East 48th Street, New York, N.Y., will 
bring you a whole year's supply of point- 
ed comments, sharp satire, and invigorat- 
ing humor. 








After lunch I headed for what they | 


ridiculously call the Gambling Hells. 
These I found very easily. They proved 
to be magnificent gilt rooms filled with 
the heavenly sound of clicking spheres, 
the rattle of the bones that bring so 
many colored people happiness, and the 
sweet swish swish of the pasteboards. 
People swarmed yither and thon. None 


of them looked happy or bulgy with | endl’ ah stail 


| MUDA." 


money but I paid no attention. 

I had an even ten dollars left, having 
paid my hotel bill before I entered the 
place. 

And like Canfield heading for a 
drunken gold prospector, I approached 
the dice table. Confidently I picked up 
the dice. With the snort of the Male 
Triumphant I laid down the sawbuck. 
With a rattle and a proud fling of the 
head I threw out the galloping dominoes 
on the first step of making my fortune. 
I cried “What is it?” And the dice 
croupier replied:—“Box cars! You 
come in a wheelbarrow and you return 
in boxcars! Money doesn’t grow in 
your hand. The more you bet the more 
you win. What does the gentleman 
shoot now ?” 

Something had hit me smack between 
the eyes. I reached into my pocket for 








a nonexistent tenner, found nothing, and | 


wandered in a daze from the table. 

As I staggered away I heard a com- 
motion at another dice table. People 
were crowding around it. Excitement 
was running, a8 they say, high. I el- 
bowed my way over and thru the crowd. 
What should be going forward except 
that the dear old grammaw whom I had 
followed down from Iowa was rolling 
the dice. Near her stood her old man, 
a granpaw himself, rooting for her to 
beat a calliope. His hat was filled with 
silver dollars—you gamble with cart- 
wheels—and his pockets were bulging 
with them. And did that grammaw have 
an arm and was she having herself a 
roll! She had the croupiers furious; 
they were trying to rattle her psycho- 
logically. They switched the dice on 
her; they told her to hit this and that; 
to\shake ’em, to roll ’em; to throw them 
from a leather cup. But no matter what 
she did she couldn’t go wrong. 

Well eventually the old lady got ex- 
hausted and had to pass the dice, having 
cleaned up about twice as much as I had 
originally set as my conservative esti- 
mate. 

The next day being Sunday, and 
there being racing over the weekend, I 
had the pleasure of joining them at the 
track and watching grammaw pick ’em 
by the looks in the jockey’s eyes. She 
figured she could tell from where she 
stood if a jockey was kind to his moth- 
er. If he was, he always could win. 
And she won, too. As for me, I even 
lost the mental bets I made, pretending 
I had money. 

And so it came time to leave this 
Loaded Paradise. I had my craw full 

(Page 30, please) 
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“J Like 


to CRUISE 


but not ALL THE TIME 


"| like to spend a good part of my vacation 
- and then cruise home when I'm 


That's why | chose BER- 


ashore . . 





| Sail on the “Monarch” or "Queen", pleasure 


planned liners sailing twice weekly to BER- 
MUDA. Live in the grand FURNESS manner 

. every room has a private bath! Every 
meal is a feast . . . and you'll play on the 
costliest deck playgrounds in cruise service, 


Step down the gangplank in BERMUDA into 
a carriage waiting to take you to any number 
of fine hotels. Stay as long as you like... 
in the luxury of leisure, with facilities for 
every sport at your elbow, and a gay round of 
night pleasures. Then leave when you please 
and enjoy another FURNESS cruise home. 


Exceptionally low rates for all-expense cruises 
including a good hotel in Bermuda as well as 
a private bath aboard ship. 
Round trip fare $50 up 
Apply local agent or Furness Bermuda Line, 


34 Whiteball St. (where Broadway begins); 
International Bldg., 634 Fifth Ave., New York 


FURNESS 


LEADS THE WAY TO BERMUDA 

















@ One of New York’s larg- 
est and newest hotels con- 
taining 800 outside rooms. 
Located in the center of 
the world’s greatest busi- 


ness-shopping district— 
the Grand Central Zone. 


DISTINCTIVE SEASONAL FEATURES 


@ Casino-in-the-Air—New 
York’s largest open air roof 
and floral terraces—where 
all meals are served during 
summer season. 


@ Upper Sports Deck—where 
guests can take a sun bath 
in a bathing suit or enjoy 
deck sports. © Famous 
Orchestras—Dancing—Ter- 
race Cafe—Deck Chairs. © 
Breakfast from 30c. Lunch- 
eon, 65c and @ Dinner only 


HOTEL 


MONTCLAIR 


“The truly American Hotel with American traditions” 


Lexington Avenue at 49th Street 
New York City 


GRAND CENTRAL ZONE 














HIGH .HAT 
(Continued from page 29) 


of tourists, rouletee, phoney Wild West 
and the old folks. Before I left them 
the old folks traded me their Ford and 
the price of the gasoline East for my 
8-lunged black shiny beauty. And so 
here I am somewhere on this continent 
heading home. 

Just then a car whizzed by going 
about 75. I think I recognized my old 
friends from Down Midwest. I believe 
they are headed for New York. If 
you meet them remember Grammaw 
splits pairs and draws to _ inside 
straights. You'll recognize her by her 
well muscled throwing arm. Boy, with 
that arm she could pay off the public 
debt or bolster up the Brooklyn pitch- 
ing staff! 

Some facts about Suckerville: Tia 
Juana means Aunt Jane. What a name 
for a sucker jernt! It is the older town, 
Agua Caliente being added just as Fifth 
Avenue might be added if New York 
were all Delancey Street. Everything 
is owned by Broadway playboys who 
have gone West for their health and 
everything they can get out of it. 
They’ve managed to get everything. 
Tia Juana is known for its quick Mehi- 
han divorces. You can have the divorce 
before you’ve finished that argument 
with your wife. 

You can find any form of slot ma- 
chine in the world in the Tia Juana 
honky tonks—even one that’ll give you 
back buttons if you play buttons or slugs 
if you play slugs. There is a thriving 
business in Mexican jumping beans for 
the children and the wandering movie 
stars, stag movies for father, and small 
clay-pig banks for Mamma. The place 
is full of little funny brown policemen 
who look like anemic redcaps at the 
Grand Central Station, and who throw 
you in jail if you say anything about 
their old-fashioned Mexican hospitality. 
The jail itself is a tough place to be 
rendered incommunicado within. 

But for heaven’s sake don’t think. I 
didn’t like the place. With all its rau- 
cous griminess, its sucker bait and suck- 
er joints, it captures that fine old spirit 
of Prohibition days. It keeps alive the 
synthetic in fun and liquor. It’s a great 
place to go to so you can get the hell 
out of it. I’m sure that Mexico would 
have abolished it years ago except that 
the Americans would squawk louder 
than Huey Long in a washroom. 

And so tootleoo. With good luck and 
prevailing winds I ought to make New 
York by Christmas. I’ve got a scheme 
to work Liz up to about 14 miles an 
hour. 14 miles an hour divided into 
3000 isn’t so long if you take a long 
time in figuring it out. And I can al- 
— pick up a hitchhiker to give me a 
iit. 

Yours, 
Junior. 
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the new 
S uMMER 
Terrace 


presents 





) CLYDE LUCAS and his | 
* California Dons, with Lyn 
Lucas and Linda Lee, 


* 


Marion Wilkins and Jack 
Meyers; Ronny, Van, and 
Kamplain; ‘Radio Frank” 
Bessinger; the Four Dip- 
lomats. . 


Twice nightly, 7:30 and 
11:30. Dinners $1.75 and 
$2. Cover charge (after 
10) 50c, on Saturdays $1. 


\ * 
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Is Your Home Safe 
For Weekend Guests? 


Consider the sad case of the week- 
ender who doesn’t want to 

athletic, play bridge with the 
Thompsons or bagatelle with Junior. 


Have you anything to soothe those 
sedentary visitors who prefer ham- 
mocks and books to niblicks and 
diving boards? 


Let JUDGE’S SIXTH CROSSWORD 
PUZZLE BOOK solve the problem. 
Take our word for it, weekenders 
will get more hours of fun out of 
it than they can following your 
athletes around. 


No houseparty is complete without 
at least one copy, and it’s downright 
folly to start entertaining without 
first clipping the coupon below. 


—o oo | 
| 18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. | 
Please send me.............. copies of Judge's | 


6th Crossword Puzzle Book at $1.50 a copy 
for which | enclose $ 


FE ne ner ee eee | 
| RR ee Se et Ser eR eee eet 
ER Tes acho Ae ae | 
nn cnsenersseseonsisnremctnueenennoneccc | 


| 

| Copies of Judge's 2nd, 3rd, 4th, and 5th | 

Crossword Puzzle Books are still available { 
| at $1.50 each. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle 334 D ont choo s e 
10 iT . 
a 
23 
\ 28 
ae 
1 
9 Oo #i 
2 5 ial 
5 Ke 7 9 
90 a 52 LIND Man’s Buff is no game to play... 
; sno g play 
in any matter pertaining to your health. 
53 A 55 [56 57 {58 {59 When you need a laxative, you must 
know beforehand how it will act on you. 
sad GI 62 63 Harsh laxatives will cause stomach pains, 
upset you, leave you weak. Laxatives whose 
65 [7A sole virtue is gentleness may fail to be 
thorough. 
” x have both thorough d 
© 9 ou must have bot oroughness an 
6 gentleness...you — — pleasant, pain- 
less, complete — relie om constipation. 
Submitted by Jack Luzzatto, New York City Never be satisfied with less from a laxative. 
° 17. Cheap liquor. 7 ; = 
—_ Horizontal 19, Theat are always making sheep's eyes Why America uses more Ex-Lax 
1. A Peruvian hoarder. 2. uddle up a little closer. Hy 
5. This keeps water in its place. > ——- constellation or other. than any other laxative 
7 pecvian, a, — 28. Heit e kisser. Ex-Lax is as thorough as any laxative you 
> 13. Mine frand. (Fr.)- = ) A gg A nein eeay can take. Yet its action is so gentle... so 
, s is jay in , . : 
mee of whisper. 31. Warble. "2 oe asa aa completely without stomach pains. Ex-Lax 
k- 18. Celluloid flame. doi al ieadacil = Ratiroads beg a a cow and a family. doesn’t leave you feeling weak, doesn’t 
“ ey eee upset you. Ex-Lax is not habit-forming — 
™ 22. In the pod. : 38. Obsolete form i manners between sexes. you don’t have to keep on increasing the 
Z 23. You seed a pull to get this. - iii ae (abbr.) uropean countries, dose to get results. And Ex-Lax is not a 
26. Sherbets. 41. As she was. punishment — it’s a pleasure to take. It 
42. - é - 
“< . a 2 oe 2 Sten, tastes just like delicious chocolate. Ex-Lax 
d 31. Kitty skidoo! 44. Ever, to Percy Bysshe Shelley. has no unpleasant after-taste and no bad 
i 32. Cans. 45. Enchanted, frightfully so. aft offi 
33. Every hotel in America. 46. This is motionless. parienngaaes 
D 35. What 2, do toa climax. a A pig manufacturer. country. Millions of people have found this out. 
na ey ~~ Solemn 51. Jack. ‘ And last year alone, 46 million boxes of 
38. Se ot t with Ethyl. 52. is gives you bad I’s. 7x. H 
af 39. That a i , om Deroy. Ex-Lax were bought 
2. ; >. o leewar my hearties. ° ° 
ir - 2 to hang your hat 58. A girl’s name. And...that “Certain Something” 
45. K : 59. A cheese, bejeeze! ae : 
Se Se Oe oe of. ae thats xen 61. This will jolt you. So many imitators have tried to produce 
at 49. A feminine ending. 62. A very young flower. a chocolated laxative that would equal 
50. Start again. 63. There’s a catch in this. * he? 
ht St. A Aaeke sane Ex-Lax. But they couldn’t. Why? Because 
ut 52. To go wrong. Solution of Puzzle No. 332 Ex-Lax is more than just a chocolated laxa- 
54, bg Te oy anes tive. Because the exclusive Ex-Lax process 
55. You’re it! gives Ex-Lax a “certain something’’— a cer- 
—_—— 57. I have contracted. . oe . . eal 
| 60. The Greeks had a word with this guy. T tain ideal action that words just cant 
| 62. Was a member. | explain and that no other laxative has. But 
4 | hy , ng down for the installment company. once you try Ex-Lax, you'll know what we 
ye's | 66. Exhalation of personality. mean, and nothing else will ever do for you. 
67. : i 
opy | 68. Blondes do this young. Ex-Lax comes in 10c and 25c¢ boxes at 
| 69. Here’s our little ~~ of — for today. any drug store. 
pe Vertica When Nature forgets— 
1. A_ flower. 
= | 2. There’s nothing in this one. remember 
| 3. <A boulder tosser. 
| 4. Present tense plural of the verb “‘to be.” : 
Wane 5. A bright saying. 
| . ny one hundred percenter. a 
perce 4 mong. 
5th g. 4 of a place. 
. at sea. 
ble 10. ’Tisn’t’s little reverse. THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 
| 11 Manuscript rejecter. 
J 15. To wear away. 

















WRITES J. W. MOORE 
FROM ENGLAND 


J have always hoped that some- 
where there might be a vintage tobacco, 
to be approached with reverence, like 
a rare wine, 









My quest is 
ended 





Along a path remembered by many a 
burnt tongue and countless half used 
packages thrown away. 


Virginia sent 
us our first 
tobacco— 


and now she sends me my only tobacco, 
EDGEWORTH. Long may you flour- 
ish and continue the good work. Surely 
this is the “pursuit of happiness,” nay, 
the attaining of it! 

Yours faithfully, 


Harton, South Shields . W. Moore 
England 


UY A TIN of Edgeworth today 
and discover why Mr. Moore 
searched all England to find “vintage 
tobacco” before he finally turned to 
Edgeworth and found the smoking 
pleasure he had been yearning for. 
You will agree with him! Larus & 
Brother Company, Richmond, Va. 
Tobacconists since 1877. 


On your radio, tune in on WRVA, the Edgeworth 
Tobacco Station, 1110 Kilocycles. 








! 
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| 
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| 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 
i 12 13 
4 15 16 7 1138 
19 20 ] yo 
123 24 25 1G 
27 28 30 ! 
32 33 A 35 
37 
139 40 ! 2 43 
4 45 A7 
49 50 51 
52 5A 55 
56 57 59 (<e) 
(a 62 63 a 
65 
Submitted by D. F. Garton, Hillsboro, Tex. 
° 14. The woman pays and this is what she pays. 
Horizontal (Two words.) 
k 16. Tending to get in the hair. 
1. A little flapper. ; 18. An overhead that makes the outlook gloomy. 
11. What to do after the big blow-out. | (Two words.) 
12. To “stay put,” geographically speaking. 20. What the maid of the middle ages said to 
14. First person, singular number, common the fresh swain. 
gender, objective case. - 21. long time. 
15. This makes a flock out of one chick. 22. This is often thrown over a bridge table. 
16. These are associated with thunder and 24. A very down-trodden thing. 
laughter. 28. European song-bird of the finch family. 
17. Big shot in England. (abbr.) 30. A lot of blah blah. Apologies to Funk and 
19. Copy-cats do this. Wagnall’s. 
21. Aye, there’s the rub. 33. Sophisticated Theological Tightwads. 
22. Pro. | Sane 34. How to get a start in algebra. 
23. This is always getting into rough scrapes. 35. A county in central west Georgia. 
25. A notorious Jack. 38. Investigated from concealment. 
26. A gourmet’s cheese. 40. A tough test. 
27. There’s a string to this and thereby hangs a 43. anned. 
tail. (Plu.) 45. Something most old hens do. 
29. Hail Mary. 46. One who is orated at. Shades of Webster! 
31. Gossip fest. 47. A singular figure. 
32. Decomposes. 50. The stuff that scraps come from. 
34. Altruistic Lion Tamers. 53. That kid next door. 
36. The stork’s understudy. (abbr.) 54. Put this before an invalid and he’ll be partly 
37. All the little details. cured. 
39. Mussolini’s ‘“‘swimmin’ hole.” 57. South American tuber. 
41. Ossified. 58. To make (colloq. ). 
42. Feels in the dark. . 59. This is what you'll have if you’re ever left 
44. You can find their tracks without blood- holding the bag. 
hounds. (abbr.) 62. This takes you part way to Omaha. 
46. You will find this inside a motor. 63. An early daddy. 
48. A popular gas buggy. 64. Nationalized Simpletons. 
49. Result es — form, " 
50. What to do with a wet blanket. e ‘ 
51. Greek prefix meaning near or about. Solution of Puzzle No. 333 
52. Curiously Elongated Tarantulas. 
53. Lo, the poor Indian! Me 
55. Owed to a butcher. 
56. This starts you on Easy Street. PIA P N 
57. To disturb the air with gobs of eloquence. NIO 
58. Three-fourths of a dollar in Mexico. 
60. Plural ending. 
61. To pick out a parking place. 
63. A request from Hitler. ' 
65. Unless your figures are good, girls, you 
can’t get far in this. 
. 
Vertical 
1. That guy. ’ 
2. Crossword Indian. 
3. A big money-maker. 
4. This is the missus. 
5. And this is that is. 
6. Eskimo pie 
7. One of_the "jungle folk. 
8. Coney Island. 
9. Risqué start. 
10. A_ sky pilot (abbr.). 
11. Women are supposed to do this with hairpins. 
13. Married in haste. 
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1O years old — 


So palatable, sO pleasing. 


* * * 


The body of Highland Queen 
Whisky consists of the matured 
products of two of the most famous 
distilleries in the Scottish High- 


lands — Glen Moray Glenlivet 
and Glenmorangie. Blended with 
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Scotch whisky distilleries, essen- 
tial to secure the Highland Queen 






FLAVOUR 


it ALL OVER 1O YEARS OLD 
DELICACY 
HARMONY 


. |RLENDED | 
== | SCOTCH WHISKY J) :== 





rtly 















left 


Hi igh Quality 














1H. ighland O uech w a os 


Ask for “H-Q” Scotch 


_| VE <i) 











SOLE AGENTS FOR: 


Louis Roederer Champagne Courvoisier Cognac 
Wynand Fockink Cordials Highland Queen Scotch 








| . ae" 


“ol 
=- INc., 601 WES, Gax 
ee a 


KABLE BROS. CO., PRINTERS 



























— 4p THEY DON'T mr 


my SLT YOUR "a 
ran WIN J pact 

















BIKE RACING 
REGGIE MCNAMARA 


GOLF 
CRAIG Woap 


SWIMMING 


e aa ‘ 
of . iid Pie. : SUSAN VILAS 


PETE DEsjARDINs, 
famous Olympic diver & 


There’s more pleasure in this mild 
cigarette... approved by athletes! 


When athletes in all leading sports agree upon one ciga- 
rette, its mildness is placed beyond question. 

Pete Desjardins, famous Olympic diver, says: ‘Camels 
are so mild that I can smoke as many as I like and still 
keep my wind in perfect condition.” 

Pepper Martin, fleet-footed St. Louis Cardinal, says: 
“Camels are mild—don’t cut down my speed or wind.” 

Reggie McNamara, “Iron Man” bike racer, adds: “I've 
smoked Camels for ten years—showing that Camels don’t 
get the wind.” And Reggie is backed up by Leo Sexton, 
Olympic shot-put record holder; Craig Wood, the golf 
star; and Susan Vilas, of swimming fame! 


More enjoyment for you in 
this mild cigarette! 


You'll find you can smoke Camels all you want! For 
athletes say that Camel’s costlier tobaccos don’t tire their 
taste—don’t upset their nerves or get their “wind.” 





IT’S AS IMPORTANT TO YOU to keep “in condition” as it is to any 
champion. Camels, with their costlier tobaccos, never upset your 
nerves. And remember—athletes say “Camels never get your wind!” 


5 { M | LD easel Camel COSTLIER 

‘YOU CAN SMOKE bed TOBACCOS! 
| ' @ Camels are made from finer, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS 

ALL YOU WANT ' a —Turkish and Domestic—than any other popular brand. 


© 1935, R. J. Reynolds Tob. Co. 












(Signed) R, J. REYNOLDs ToBAcco ComMPpaANy, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 
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